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meeting aJxe waa so sweetly serious. 
She bad told me since that sbe was 
frightened to death of me because 1 
kaew so much. Fancy it! The day she 
told me, though. sbe was bubbling ofer 
with laughter, and I suspect she was 
p/viriny ftsji at ms In her Irrepressible 
way. Then there was the morpiag 
when We walked together to chtxrch 
and she talked so quietly of holy 
things, there was that last after* 
iuwi j|jb e garden before Fltz came 
.horns. 

' f That 35^ It was* the hardest of all to 
forget myself and remember Fits. 
Boxnrtiroet* when the tenderness of my 
twast would creep Into my words little 
spots of color would come and go In 
•her girlish face. I scarcely saw her 
eyes that day, the whjt* lids drooped 
so Imtstrhrj over their blue beauty. 
At last I pulled myself together with 
the thought that be could do so, much 
.more foe her than L even If abe-souid 
bring herself to think of me at all, and 
made my last earnest speech fpr him. 

She frowned a little, then she smiled 
and looked thoughtful. ■* 

“I think i shall have to teach you to 
read poetry,” she said. 

“Will you?” I asked eagefly. 

“Begin on ‘The Courtship of Miles 
Standlsh,’ then,” she answered and 
ran, laughkng, up the walk. 

“I did the best I could for yoq, Fltz,” 

I told him when he returned that even¬ 
ing. And I rehearsed the lakt speech 
In full. 

“What did she say?” he demanded. 
“Why—she didn’t say anything to 
that She told me— or hinted— that my 
education was deficient because I had 
pttis knowledge of poetry, and she told 
me ty beac on ‘The Courtship ot .MUss 
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From the doorway Fitzgerald looked 
moodily at me from in front of the 
dresser. I looked moodily at Fitzger¬ 
ald. 

, ‘“She refused me,” he said. 

*Tve got to go to Mrs. Whiting'S din¬ 
ner,” I answered. __ 

Fltz nodded and threw himself heav¬ 
ily into s chair. 

**I wouldn’t go, you know, after Mm. 
Whiting's niece refused me, so she had 
to rued# up you.” 

I glared at him, then jerked open the 
top drawer. 

“S ee ms to me. In the interest of hu¬ 
manity, you might have staved off 
your old proposal till after the dinner. 
I’ve got to take Miss Whiting in. What 
shall I say to her? I’m no society 
man.” 

“Yon might talk about me. It’s 
darned strange she refuses me,” Fltz 
responded modestly. “Of course I'm 
fst. but what of that? Look at my 
money?” 

I turned from my hair brushing and 
regarded Fltz with surprise. 

“She's different from other girls,” be 
Went on mournfully. “You never know 
what she Is going to do or say ne$t. 
She said if she ever found the mar> 
wanted to marry and he didn't ask ber 
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COATS FOR 


BOTTLED AT BREWERY. 

No Deposit required on 
Botties 

All Bears 1.00 a Case. 

No Deposit on Empties. 

Buy of us and Save Money. 
We are the leaders in Low Prices 


Particularly Fine for Automobilists 


'THROUGHOUT the Fall, during the Winter and in Spring- 
time, these Far Lined Coats are fine for automobilists, 
and they are a snap at the prices at which we are offering them at 
present— $25. 

They are made of handsome black cloth, 50 inches long, gen¬ 
erous in size, lined throughout with gray and white squirrel; with 
gray squirrel, blended squirrel or water mink rolled collars. The 
sleeves ar« in fashionable cut; mannish box fronts, buttoned with 
cords. They are all sizes from 32 to 44. The workmanship 
throughout is excellent. 

4 

If you do not desire to take the coats at once we will, upon 
payment of one-quarter of the purchase price, place them in our 
cold storage Jooms until you are ready to wear them in the Fall—an 
advantage many will undoubtedly appreciate. 
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Telephone I083-R. 


Why I should have (figuratively at 
oourM) fallen on my face and wor- 
Mrtped Claudia Whiting the moment I 
sew ber I don’t know. That any man 
could help adoring ber after he came to 
know her la Incredible, bat I think I 
began before ever sbe aald a word to 
me. It couldn’t be because her eyes 
were the bluest I ever saw or her hair 
crinkled sunshine—I suppose a poet 
would describe It better—or he^“ lips 
red aa the roses she wore in her belt. 
One day since that dinner she told me 
something about affinities. It may be 
that mysterious word holds the reason. 

What we talked of Is vaguely remem¬ 
bered. I know that I walked home¬ 
ward carrying with me a vision of 
•weetest seriousness, for that describes 
Claudia as sbe appeared that day. 
When I turned the corner, beyond 
which were my lodgings. I saw Fitz¬ 
gerald at my gate, bis broad back to¬ 
ward me. I remembered my forgotten 
promise and fled incontinently. I 
couldn't face him. Later I stole Into 
my room like a .thief in the night. 

Next day I went to call on her and to 
make my peace with Fitz, who had In¬ 
terviewed me that morning. She was 
In the garden, and I stated the object 
of my call at once. 

s “If you knew him better you would 
appreciate him more,” I said and 
launched forth at some length into his 
pecullitr graces and virtues. Claudia 
listened, and when I had finished she 
leaned toward me, smiling roguishly. /> 

“Ami didn’t yon care abbot coming 
to see me? If it had not been for Mr. 
Fitzgerald you would have come any¬ 
way, wouldn't you?” 

To think that she should have looked 
straight Into my heart and discovered 
my perfidy! I almost let go of my se¬ 
cret. I almost answered, “I came be¬ 
cause I love you.” And this on the 
second meeting. 

Then because I must talk, and there 
were some things I must not say, I 
began talking of myself—my college 
life, my failing health, forcing me to 
live for years In the pine forests: then 
when my health was restored how the 
woods still held me with their soli¬ 
tudes, so that I was unhappy and ill at 
ease in society. 

“I have quite a pretentious cabin 
there,” I said. “In it are my books 
and my violin. • Back of it flows a* 
dear stream with trout waiting for me 
to catch them for my breakfast. Noth- 
Is wanting there to make me en¬ 
tirely comfortable.” 

My face grew hot, for all at once I 
reallzw 1 there was a want—a void—to 
be filled. That If I went back to my 
cabin 'now It would be as lacking as 
the body whose soul la sot wttbin. 

“I was bom and bred In the woods T 
exclaimed Claudia. “The stars look 
dooer and bigger than they do in the 
cities of the lowlands. Up there In the 
mountains are ferny nooks and man- 
sa.nlta; there is water cress which 
makes me hungry this minute. Oh, I 
know about the woods!” Her blue eyes 
were shining like the stars of which 
sbe spoke. 

Then she asked me about my books, 
and I told her of my published ones 
and those in contemplation—dry old 
tomes—why should I have supposed 
that they would interest a young crea¬ 
ture like her? 

But I rambled on, lost in her sweet 
companionship, till the sun suddenly 
dropped out of sight, and I saw bet 
shiver in the breeze that stirred the 
poplars. Then I remembered Fitz. 

•Do give him another chance,” I said 
perfubctortly as I rose to go. She look¬ 
ed at me seriously, but made no an¬ 
swer. ** * * 

For tho. greater part of a month Fitz 
was a?ay from town, and I saw Clau¬ 
dia nearly every day. Before going be 
asked my promise to say a word in his 
favor every time I saw her. There are 
limits to the duties of friendship, but I 
promised because I felt that be would 
make her a good husband. He was an 
honorable man and had more money 
than Jie knew what to do with. 

Sbe was soctf » bewildering little 
creature, waa Claudia. At the first 


patches of snow. 

Pretty geod description of myself, I 
thought. Not exactly patches, but there 
were certainly threads of gray. I read 
an till the speech was finished, the 
egotistical words of Miles Standlsh; 
then I bowed my head in shame and 
anger. I had talked steadily of myself 
and my work, but she had led me on. 
She had no right to call me down so. 
Tomorrow I would go back to my 
cabin and forget, but yet I knew I 
should always remember. I was still 
brooding when Fitz came back. 

"I don’t blame you. old man,” he be¬ 
gan. “Probably you'll make her hap¬ 
pier; but. Lord, look at my money!” 

I blinked at him as be settled down. 

“Neat way she had of bringing mat 
ters to a focus,” he went on, picking 
qp my book which lay face downward 
on the .tabite. "Why, darned if I be¬ 
lieve you’ve read It all!” 

*Tve read enough,” I said resentful¬ 
ly. “I read what she thinks of me.” 

One moment that blessed Fitz gazed 
at me, then in words of one syllable he 
gave me the gist of that poem—made 
me to understand that my Claudia was 
impersonating the Puritan maiden in 
ber Immortal speech, “Why don’t you 
speak for yourself, John?” 

And to think I ever had deemed 
Fitzgerald stupid! 

I found my blessed girl In the gar¬ 
den, but she did not hear my approach. 
She waa on tiptoe, trying Jo reach a 
rose which swung above her head. 

“I have come to speak for myself, 
Claudia,” I »ai(L 

The dear hands ceased from their 
quest to hide the blushes of her sweet 
toce. Her girlish form trembled. 

“You think me bold!” she cried ap¬ 
prehensively. < 

It was such a glorious Affair to prove 
to her just what I did think of her, and 
It took a long time. And then she ex¬ 
plained to me about affinities. 
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Lace Curtain Sale Still in Pro 
gress. New Silks and Dres 
Goods Being’Opened Daily. 
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EARLY DELIVERY. 

SiTISFICTIOI GUARARTEED. 

AFul Line of the Best Brands ot 

Imported and Domestic 

CIGARS, 

from Acker, Merrall |& Condit, 
D. Osborne & Co., Wilkinson, 
Gaddis & Co. 


Victor’s Bahd Gives Afternoon 
Concerts. Paintings of Jeru¬ 
salem Still on Exhibition. 


Newsdealers, 

276 Glenwood Avenue 

Opp. D. L. & W. Station, 


Bloomfield’s Leading 

BARBER, 

296 GLENWOOD AVENUE, 


S. J. BRAUNE, 
PAINTING AND PAPERHANGING 


Gold and Platinum 

are precious metals useiriu a process of 
making our 


Some Funny Speeches. 

An Irishman who was very ill. when 
the physician told him that he must 
prescribe an emetic fpr him, said, “In¬ 
deed, doctor, an emetic will never do 
me any good, for I have taken several 
and could never keep one of them upon 
my stomach.” An Irishman at cards, 
dn inspecting the pool and finding it 
deficient, exclaimed: “Here is a shilling 
short. Who put it In?” A poor Irish 
servant maid who was left handed 
placed the knives and forks upon the 
dinner table In the same awkward 
ffeshian. Her master remarked to ber 
that she had placed them all left hand¬ 
ed. “Ah, true, indeed, sir,” she said, 
“and so I have! Would you be pleased 
to help me to turn tJbe table?” Doyle 
and Yelverton, two eminent members 
of the Irish bar, quarreled one day so 
Violently that from hard words they 
same to hard blows. Doyle, a power¬ 
ful man with the fists, knocked down 
Yelverton twice, exclaiming. “You 
scoundrel. It’ll make you behave your¬ 
self like a gentleman!” To which Yel- 
Vertcn, rising, replied, with equal Indig¬ 
nation: “No, sir; rifever! I defy you! 
You could not do It!”— London Specta- 


Reasonable Prices for Strictly Best 

Work and Best Materials. 

% 

Paper from 5c up to $8 
a Roll. 


BLOOMFIELD, N. J 


Combined with other attractive features 
of our productions our prises are low 
when you consider value received. 


Best Equipped Tonsorial 
Establishment in Town. 

Sanitary Laws Strictly Complied 
With. 

0. S. Standard Electrical lassagfc 
and Scalp 'itaatnent. 

RAZORS GROUND AND HONED, 

Special Attention Paid to ^ 
Children. 

American Bluejacket,^ 

6 Cent Clear. 

Specially made for this establishment 


Washington Street, Bloomfield. 

OPPOSITE BAPTIST CHUBCH. 

Telephone l!65-r. 


Bloomfield Centre 


IH CHAJTCEBY or NEW JERSEY—To Peter 
Oogan, Mrs. Peter Cogan and Brtdget Cogao 
Jialy. * _ 

15y virtue of an order of the Court of Chancery 
at Sew JUreey. made oa the day of the date 
hereof, ta a cause wherein the Essex County 
pm Ming and Loan Association Is complainant, 
and you* and others are defendants, you are 
require* to appear and plead, demur, .er 
answer Ip the complainant's bill, on am before 
the thlx* day of September next, or the said 


DELICATESSEN 

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC GOOD*. 

' BOLOGIAS. CHEESE AID HIM. 

Also floe B lam ark and Pickled Herring 

Open Sundays from 6 to 7 P.M 

F. A. WEBER, 

It. 29 f tsUiftti St, Bloomfield, 1 .1 

FORMKELT AT 44 BBOAD STREET, 


SPECIAL 

ON 

Cakes and Crackers 

A 2c per ib„ 

Reduced from 16c. 

UGBTMiat AND NASOS 


PILCH a PILCH, 

Solicitor* toe Complainant. 
22 Clinton Street. Newark. N. i. 


Mason and Builder 

JOBBUG PROMPTLY 4TTMDED TO. 


Th>e queer Barmans. 

One who has lived among them says: 
'"The Barmans are a primitive people. 
The y are a very ygung people. There 
ire certain marks and *-n ghlTLy,^Lisja 
physiologists can determine the retatLvF 1 
Youth or age of a race. One of these is 
tie physical differentiation between 
boys and grirls. In early races it is 
alight As the race grows old It de¬ 
velops. If you dressed a Borman boy 
of eighteen in a girl's dress or a Bur¬ 
mese girl of the same age In a boy’s 
dress you could not distinguish quickly • 
true from false. Face and, figure-and 
voice are very similar. In as old people 
such as the French or the Brahngow in 
Ifcdia a boy begins to differ from a girl 
very early indeed. Their faces seem al¬ 
most different types. Their figures 
even at twelve could not be dMgnised 
by any clothing. Their voices are ut¬ 
terly different” 


556 Bloomfield Ave 


Fruit Jars, Jelly Classes, 
BALL VII SEALU6 RUGS. 

Rubber Rings for Lighting 
and (Mason Jars 


Of Every Description 
Puitt ud Ckiabw Slid, BinuMc. 


CADMUS, 


Licensed By Board of Health. 


Also Oil Cloth, Carpet Lining, Mat¬ 
ting, Mattresses and Spring Bed 
always on hand. 

Upholstering and Repairing dom 
with neatness. 


EDWARD MAXWELL 

Office: 15 Clinton street,i 
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